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" Our Lady of Succor, be thou our helper," Mary murmured.
" Call rather upon the spirit of your royal ancestors," said George, " for what you need at this hour is not the resignation of a Christian, but the courage and resolution of a Queen."
" Oh, Douglas! Douglas! " cried Mary piteously, " a soothsayer prophesied that I should die in prison and by violence; has not the hour arrived when his prophecy is to be fulfilled?"
" It may be so," said George, " but how much better to die as a Queen should die than to live in this old castle, deprived of liberty and foully traduced."
"You are right, George," said the Queen, "but woman is a creature of impulse; forgive me. Let us go; I am ready," she added after a moment's pause.
George went at once to the window, made sure that the ladder was firmly attached, and then stepped out upon it, grasping the bar with one hand and holding out the other to the Queen. She stepped upon a stool, as brave and determined as she was timid a moment before, and had one foot upon the window sill, when suddenly the cry Qui vive I was raised at the foot of the tower. The Queen instinctively drew back into the room, assisted by a sharp push from George, who leaned far out himself to see who uttered the challenge, which was twice repeated, and meeting with no response was immediately followed by the flash and report of a firearm. At the same instant the sentinel posted on the tower blew his horn, and another rang a mad peal on the alarm bell, while shouts of " To arms! to arms I" and " Treason 1 treason 1" echoed through the castle.
"Yes, treason, treason I" cried Douglas, leaping back into the room. " Yes, the villain Warden has betrayed us."